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This is not a book about golf.

Golf is simply the setting.

At its core, this is a story about parenting, expectations, and the unintended consequences that can arise when love, ambition, and pressure become intertwined. It is about what happens when a child shows rare ability early, and a parent believes it is their responsibility to make sure that ability is fully realized—no matter what the cost.

Like many parents, I wanted the best for my child. Discipline, structure, and relentless effort were the keys to success. I believed that pushing harder meant preparing better. Results justified the means.

I was wrong.

This book is not written from a place of bitterness or regret, but from reflection. Time has provided clarity that emotion never allowed in the moment. What I once viewed as “necessary toughness,” I now recognize as pressure introduced too early and carried too long.

Youth sports have changed. What was once play has become performance. What was once development has become competition. Parents are told—sometimes subtly, sometimes aggressively—that if they do not invest early, push harder, and demand more, their child will be left behind.

This story exists as a counterweight to that message.

You will read about success. You will read about talent. You will read about wins and progression. But you will also read about mistakes—mine most of all. This is an honest account of a journey where good intentions did not always lead to good outcomes, and where the lessons learned mattered far more than the results achieved.

If you are a parent of a young athlete, this book is not here to tell you how to raise your child. It is here to encourage reflection. To ask uncomfortable questions. To remind you that the relationship you are building matters more than any ranking, trophy, or scholarship.

Long after the game ends, what remains is who your child becomes—and how they remember the journey.

That is the story I am telling.

“The hardest part of believing in a child’s ability is knowing when to guide—and when to get out of the way.”
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Chapter 1

Before the Name Meant Anything
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By the time my son was born, his life already felt like an answer.

My wife and I were both at our second marriages. Between us, we had three daughters, all from our first chapters of life, all already shaping their own path. We were not young parents starting out, we were people who had already learned what did not work, who believed that experience, if nothing else, should count for something.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
He Could Play

T.G. Holden





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





